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' ^Deal with it, rise above it, an: 
'/deal with everything else 
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That's what insomniac, avii 
d gopd Samaritan Eddie 
ed Will Smith some years £ 

Sinith was in the first 
flush of his still-growing 
i.ccess. This comes 

rom the new issue of 

pI'G 1 3 with Will on the cov- 
/Jer, profiled inside by 
=3 Gerri Hirshey. 

We are sure the very 
/clever Smith took Ed- 
2 die's advice to heart. 

Ldlust-as, w^are~sure Will 
fobably v%ve a 
warm mjll if he 
l't sleep/prather 
lan drive armnd the 
wicked sid^nf town. 
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.4 .«*»!• }*/ Al*puop\l -10 IJU uopjuiqs ; 

i j pT he ( {Truths d^advirlP^ ! 'Htfe bMpanjpoof 
is qwinedi Bitl'tfel Bermans 
former* president of Warner 
•jdpteDm^njpaidshMf-^fhilftytf doHatfs * 

^I^ppitjntsciniWWfbft^lTiie author 
si\ypaMiftk$Xft l feefe ^&l s K¥Wter as 
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‘ |W^^^^kc&Min^ t^aj 
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•^tWtl^tfWectprVdr:. 

• ttBKfe$ l tBiafl4y^anv t 
JQshg's dbftfe stfti&e he$ ( ps- 0 
I pair*nonvitffctfed tuf s “ 
A'dj^rinq^ AipAy^ars, 

calle 

sjto^eitoEfroxn Another ! 
Planet" apd\jone Qf u t.hfe)l 
male ^ds iiqciMcli-ga&J 

son, og (: 

NN 8pjh^,j^4e8C^befd by 
ly, whp surely knows 
from beautiful, talented 
men. . . And^finaUy,.. 
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for Grant, he is eta 
the role of the J 
who led the aui 
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‘What streak of madness lies in- 
side of Jme 
fears conge! 

EdwarcMft; 
side of me 
Bricusse said to me: “It really d oggn!t_ . 
Tnoatterrta^c^ sKouIcTnever beseparat- 
ed froni tlWr music anyway. Sdftaethinl 
[iat^o«^5/ W 9 niterful can looft-piettj 
bupj^j^^ page/* J *t L ■\Lj 

TH&‘^ lyrics for “Stop 





The W dr^ITWant to-Ga t Oflf’ and-cb^ 
ens of Hits is now returning ’ft)' 
London with his wife, Evie. He is under 
a deadlinp to get faVDrf, 

C|1 on. th^jyiSft^' 




